THE WRITINGS OF JESUS, SON OF SIRACH

for even yet will he far exceed: and when ye exalt him, put
forth all your strength, and be not weary; for ye can
never go far enough,

Who hath seen him that he might tell us ? and who can
magnify him as he is ?

There are yet hid greater things than these be, for we
have seen but a few of his works.

For the Lord hath made all things; and to the godly
hath he given wisdom.
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will thank thee, 0 Lord and King, and praise thee, O
.God my Saviour: I do give praise unto thy name:

For thou art my defender, and helper, and hast pre-
served my body from destruction, and from the snare of
the slanderous tongue, and from the lips that forge lies,
and hast been my helper against mine adversaries:

And hast delivered me, according to the multitude of thy
mercies and greatness of thy name, from the teeth of them
that were ready to devour me, and out of the hands of
such as sought after my life, and from the manifold afflic-
tions which I had;

From the choking of fire on every side, and from,the
midst of the fire which I kindled not;

From the depth of the belly of hell, from an unclean
tongue, and from lying words.

By an accusation to the king from an unrighteous
tongue, my soul drew near even unto death, my life was
near to the hell beneath.

They compassed me on every side, and there was no
man to help me: I looked1 for the succour of men, but there
was none.
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